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j   |                        and long tanks like Wrest.    It has been a most pleasant
! f,                         visit.    I heard some one say once, fc Mrs. Lowther is a, most
!                          extraordinary woman:  she never will lot the grass grow
!                         under any one  of her children's feet even for a single
:                         instant;' but it has made them all veiy agreeable, from
i                         the immense  variety of occupations  in which   they are
I                         interested,   and   in   which,   consequently,   they   interest
i                         others.    James Lowther, who is at homo now, is certainly
i                         one of the pleasantest and best-informed young men of the
day. He has just been very amusing about answers in Board Schools, telling, amongst others, of a child who was asked c If King Alfred had boon alive now, what part would he have taken in polities?' and replied, ' If King E||i                         Alfred had been alive now, ho, would have boon far too old
to have taken part in politics at all!'
1^ I;                             "We had a pleasant  picnic at Kramlingham,  a noble
ruined castle,   which,   for  Suffolk,  stands  almost on  a
;   I;                         height, and went to Sanbourn, the luxurious homo of the
;   f;                         rich family of Heywood, and to Glemham,  where  Lady
North, mother of Lord Guildford, lives in a line* old house,
;|1                          which contains much good old furniture and china.
"We spent a long  interesting day at  the   noble old
\ \"                        moated house of Helmingham, where   Lady  Tollemaehe
<;| \\                         apologised amusingly for only having nine of her sons at
i| p                         home to assist her in doing the honours!    It is a delightful
;;i;i                         place, with beautiful old gardens, and its inhabitants are
ill-                        delightful too.    Lord Tollemacho  especially brims  with
| |;                         goodness to all around him.    Ho was vory  amusing  in
:fj                         urging Miss Lowther, when she had as many sons as ho
ll\                         has(!), to make their home pleasantor to thorn than any
i j(                         other Place in the world, so that they should always prefer
|;I?                         itto everything else.    He showed us all his relies, espo-
jj                         cially his Anglo-Saxon  MS. of  the time of Alfred the
i   f                         Great> and several beautiful Bibles of the time of Edward
:f|                         L    There is a pretty picture of Mary Tudor as it child.
[ [                        Queen Elizabeth was at Helmingham,   and  stood  god-